
Will someone please 
fear mer 
Tm so alone... 


Marvel at 


ssuel/2 


$3.00 US 


A - Man as he Battles for his lyfe Free to homeless 


against the naked Monk Boy 



Speak for yourself, I’m 
a line! 


everyone? 


CO*/£R (leftr? tU ATTACK of tW 3rd RATc CNARACTTRSUt 














Frr'l }|H| H 
Cornmi;h, what-s 
ftVie trouble. 


Insyde the 
building... At 


Lets go sidekick! 


ext. Monk B 


I arn Monk Boj\ 

God damn, put 
on some 
■ clothes! 


Die 

sinner! 


Eeewww 
that’s not 
what I 
meant.. 




















Bless %'s! 


Prepare to face 
God! 


\W \ 


But first- tell me 


ihow you | 
became 
monk 
boy... m 


Ukay by me... 


Jj; .Squeak 


In eg am! 


Could someone 

I thought it was 

["neat?" It sucked. 

Well I 

i What the 

please tell me 

neat! 

It didn't even make 

lyked it. 

hell is an 

what that was! 

# 

J; 

w / 

!*-« 

CD 

«_■"« 

anyway? 


I'm not r e ally ; And what was up [TTi'af. s funny stuff, 

sure. But it's I with the naked 
funny! / ' Monk? 


No one ceres 


/ ■'Funn'r 1 
stuff 


I mean, what's 
next - 'Mega. 
Bug-eyed Man!'' 


\ 


vUf A'” 56 • 5 ^ er 

^ 1 -nrff 

C^re/' 

h 




g„ff Ohgeeze, 

somebody shoot 
me right in the 
^head... 


x 
























Buff, Super Grey 
Thys ain’t no ’Independence Day' 
Buff, Super Grey 
He’s comity to save the day! 

Think I could 
meet him? 


Oh.thys should be good... riot! 




that? 


Loot; lyt* a 


a 


quiet day 


no. 
















And now a tale of The 
Man with no Name... 

JHTey, ^wHat's your wajjte, 

7 




Be ilia t way? I'j& Quiiie 5k 


...I don't 
have a 
name. 


Rats... I hate my lyfe. 


Look! 
The end. 


I 


Thank 
God! A/ 

S * 13 


I am 


Chicken/ 
Turkey- 
FEAR ME! 




But you must! I'm 
meal byproducts. 

I'm made of entrails! 



1 



So ore hot-dogs, hut people 
still eot them by 
the pound! I'm 
not going to 
fear you... 


You have defied 
me for the last 
tyme! You shall 
cower before me! 




-I'll be right back! 

"cower before me" 
Who talks lyke that? 


V Yo' My name is t/T and 
iSfy-that you ail should fsd: 


Yeah! Fear me, fear met- rap! 


no one 


, fear me 
What's insyde of rjp| nc 
knows but if ygtfea^-yne your 




'stom'Sch explodes! 

Fear me, fear mei- 
rap! Yeah boy, you best be rfcsnninl 


\ 



-Ready? 

Yeah.- 

Thys 


should be 
good... 



I- I won! Happy 

You feared Birthday 
Chicken/ 
Turkey! 


\ 


me?!? 


\ 





m 
























Lets see what 


funny 

sux thys week, g stuff. 


I 




fAy hands... so 

\ 


You jacked my look 
crop-man, now I'm gonna 


I Vi 


odd 


smoke you lyke dope! 






con possibly imagine... 

/ 




omeone- get that &lotensnork! 


What's 

going 

$ on? 


The artist 

■■■" has been mixing My-c 
Day-quil and crack again!' 



Bean-The Edible 


Assassin, 
next tyme. . 
















[Yes, will you 
lake the "x £ 
job? i 


The Edible 
Assassin 


Ouch., 


boaiTL 


Boom 


boom 


Straw 


Okay,, dude. Its Super 
Strav^beny. 

HCS"'.: " Super" Strawberry 
SUPER! 

Think about it. 


Last tyme I let 
floating eyes and 
teeth in a shadow give 
me a job. 


-A www nuts 


Heft- 


Rrtig- 


\ Cape speaking. You want me to do what!?! 

f j ^ 




No. r I do not babysit! 
Besides the idds an evil 
I little bastard... sorry... 
but he ate his last 3 
babysitters... no... 

_okay , bye. 


escaped 
once more! 


Yeah, I see how 
thys is fail! 












.And so I said- 
look dude.. I don't 
hove any pants! 


yeah.. I know, so 

NO Link- behind you! it's 
disgusting! It's... 





- 7 ** 

I was a wrestler in ^ |pj 
Fighting Circuit who later 

hcv"vnnt> r. hern fnr nn nnnrl .- J 


Aw Vftft- 


What the hell? 

You see, long before us 
there were unfunny, 
third-rote characters, 
funny?" 

realty but 
they want 
fight us! 



I'm f rom Canada., 
ay! We got 
bacon., ay! 


Fo r the 
love of. 

e °d! 

^rt^jShoot me! 


JM 

you 
here? 




















soon 









